Of dark Gibraltar dl'ff stie adventure;
On many a sorry meal now may she bait;
Upon her death full often may she wait
Before the wild waves and the winds shall drive
Her vessel where it shall some day arrive.

Men might well ask: But why was she not slain?
And at that feast who could her body save?
And I reply to that demand, again:
Who saved young Daniel in the dreadful cave
Where every other man, master and knave,
Was killed by lions ere he might up-start?
No one, save God, Whom he bore in his heart.

God willed to show this wondrous miracle

Through her, that we should see His mighty works;

And Christ Who every evil can dispel,

By certain means does oft, as know all clerks,

Do that whereof the end in darkness lurks

For man's poor wit, which of its ignorance

Cannot conceive His careful purveyance.

Now, since she was not slain at feast we saw,

Who kept her that she drowned not in the sea?

But who kept Jonah in the fish's maw

Till he was spewed forth there at Nineveh?

Well may men know it was no one but He

Who saved the Hebrew people from drowning

When, dry-shod, through the sea they went walking.

Who bade the four great spirits of tempest,

That power have to harry land and sea,

"Not north, nor south, nor yet to east, nor west

Shall ye molest the ocean, land, or tree"?

Truly, the Captain of all this was He

Who from the storm has aye this woman kept,

As well when waking as in hours she slept.

Where might this woman get her drink and meat?
Three years and more, how lasted her supply?
Who gave Egyptian Mary food to eat

138